CHAPTER XIII

THE  OPENING  CASEMENTS

* The tide of passion, when strong, overflows and gradu-
ally insinuates itself into all nooks and corners of the mind.
The springs of pure feeling will rise and fill the moulds of,

fancy that are fit to receive it'.

WILLIAM HAZLITT

THE recognition of feeling as a factor in literature
brought us back by another road at the end of last
chapter to the name of Thomas Gray (1706-1771),
whose ethical and elegiac muse we had already had

occasion to note. With feeling and its manifesta-
tion as a mode of approach to truth we shall be con-
cerned throughout this chapter, and, in a sense,
till the end of this book. For we have reached a
stage in the glorious story of English literature at
which we may fitly pause to look before and after.
Literature has struck a note in Gray, Thomson,
and their contemporaries which we shall hear
reverberate for the remaining period of the story,
and out of whose deeper tones we construct what-
ever material of joy, hope and consolation life
derives from letters. We have reached modern
literature, in a word, and, keeping steadily in view
the sense of. a development and progress in ihe
nation's affairs/, by which its artistic outlook has
been modified, and enlarged, we'must discover
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